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| A Christmas Carol
The Hallroom Boys Take Advantage of the Blue Laws.  comen son. v smsssommi e, | R = Pacices o)
B WEX ON
[SUNDAY] SAY TERD LET'S GO OVER AND A i THE SPONDOOLIX GIRIS — AH - 1MISS SPONDOQLIX - HOW ABOUT GOING ; divg
—-4” 10 GO T0 VHE SHOW TO-NIGHT. THEY'VE BEEN OUT OF WE_OUGHT TO GET SOME PERHAPS THEY DO? HE SHOW T0-NIGHT WE
70\ DIT'S UIKELY THEY DONT KNOW ANTTHING CANDY. IF THEY SHOULD BE A \ ““ '“ USUALLY HAVE A BOX SUNDAY
7). ABOUT THE tAWS BEMNG ENFORCED IN REGARD T0 ALl |V BIT SUSPICIOUS, THIS'LL NIGHIS 10 ouﬂstwss
— [ GREAT TOURCREDIT LLGET A | JHE THEATRES SURELY CINCH OURBLUFJ’ gED '
=1/ BOOST ANTHOW FOR ASHING THEM. - BEING CLOSED AND >
| | SEE HOW WELL IT | WORKED LAST,~ - 72 ON SUNDAT SOU(QJ‘“F (7' DEUG'HTED
1 | WEEK WHEN - A | \ y
4 || W &Y & Ham
‘l | BL(?(“M i LD SCROOGE was 3 hard man and ton aver knew I wish wou'd take this ffty

fond of a deliar to throw it awsy dol'ars and twa
or give it away te some one who Yo

weaks' vacation.”
i shyuld have seep how prettily Miss

< 'nlxln not treat it se kindly, His wife Peachblow bLlushed. But she teok the bill
N knew bim too well to ask bim fer money, and Leat i \‘np'\llw almost as if she feared
< K end sbhe lived a dull life in & shabby little her luck might change Scrooge grew
2 bouse in town figuring fm the Erie joke. glowier than eve

N |’ book. Mrs. Seroage was really of a friv- “Speckle!” he eried, thrusting another
\ ; . ‘olous disposition and had a secret longing | into the band of the dumfounded clerk
A\ ’ ‘for Manbattan, jewels smd fine raiment, ke thi And if you ghow n th
A — but Scrooge was sueh that she had nmever oFice bLefore New Year's 1'il—I'll punen
[ b dared even te hint for a dellar upen which your head Speckie was even more con
f»'"" ,A | te frivel. fused than Miss Peackhblow., But he took

X'L "H'——‘" i} z | In his ofice Scrooge was regarded by !9~‘_-‘-‘-1 and beat it rapidily
l_\L ! ‘ | hls employes with about as much affection “Tommy, here's ten dollars. Have a good

a8 the Russian has for the official at the time and I wish yo

L 2 merry Christmas

| LLN other end of the knont. Speekle, the clerk; You should have seen Tommy disappea:
il \ )WHAT 2 THIS- QUT\DAY LAWS g]ﬁ I\é(y { THE "GAT WHITE WAY 4 BUCI\S 1 VEN M 55REW 'RIO}:‘G Miss Peachblow. the stemographer, and ... oo
| GEE - THAT'S 700 |  ENFORTED = UNTIL FURTHER NOTIC HQW ATTRACTIVE (~ | S N6THE Trt &1 Tomay, the offics oy, Were all In mortal , "CTr°8% falriy radisted Dappines
BAD ' WHAT CA U 2 THIS THEATRE WILL BE ¢ “ ITISTO ONE . 2 CLOS)ED UPT (WNTN dread of Scrooge, aud the way they worked . 0 ‘"¢ Ohite and hought @ <
) Y& O LE”"““E’“&‘“““‘E SHQRED L HONLY FEFUNDED T BLUE LAWS. 104 s when he was Jn the ofes wan & wonder. D0 (UL 50 VUL U 0 e s
4 wm ¥ ) AT BOX OFFICE - THIS IS { % ey 20 Bpeckle, although be just adored Mies ' pin wan me deir . iett oo hes
[ ONTHES ? v«QUTHP E AHEWELIW ’ 3P 2 Pnchblow never even cast & look in ber , . . -
brtess :—T ?-: *z_; ' b IN k direction when his boss wes aveund. It .- . . St e Taaaes
2y i wasn't a very pieasant office, but Serooge's , . ! T b kit And
.'.;:_ ’}j \‘/ work wes done In a remarkably speedy Soreage Sl - e 3
N \\‘()“fﬁ,r and eficacious manner, “And [ think we'll get & N
',\:‘3:':—_’77\‘ . it was a couple of dayvs before Christmas fx;‘__r:“;)gx;.;(,t;i,‘;\‘dt:‘ ‘o ;m .‘\]~ :‘ . \ !
< e PR that Scrooge underwent his sudden and .y i T o
[VELD T4 B L ! slious change. 1 don't know just what s
l"!. \J‘Q‘J { rL.ﬂl'VP . 8.‘ t ¢ I never knew what e Christmas s
\ \\/ ruk G aiters Scrooges’ characters, but I think this i T ok B L
) \ /) “ ‘ Serooge had had a coupie of unaccustomed el S gt o o k
L L | }‘*;u!( { cocktalls, and a smali boy, begginz under SRS o8 )
=) //‘g "},‘;{"‘i e thin disguise of selling postals, reminded I’ 8 -—The Serooges moved And of
a8 \ (TR, him that it was near Christmas course Mrs. Scrooge couldn’t wear anything
77 ok (5 “Bless my soui!"” exclalmed Scrooge in a but the swaggerest clothes with such a dia
= 3 | -/ glow of benevolence slightly tinged with mond, and, having found her courage, she
P < | \ L alcobol. “Bless my sounl! So it is.”” And he just did work old Serooge for everything
9 | | \ gave the Doy a dollar biil from poodle pups to touring cars. As for -~
L %2 / i \ | When Scrooge entered the office he the office, it's the worst conducted in
i g \ ( noiiced for the first time that Migs Peach- town Tommy's away shooting craps all
: : blow was really pretty. “Remarkably pret- day Miss Peachblow comes down late and
ty,” he sald to himself, "and the best goes home early and spurns work. Speckle
stenographer 1 ever had.” isn’t a bit afrald of the old man and 1|
. =R — — — “*Miss Peachblow,” he ecalled, and the think he's robbing him. Scrooge’s business
4 stenographer wondered what had gone assoclates don't call him “Old Granite” any
wrong. more, but “Easy Mark,” and they do him
k “You've had a hard year's work,” he for as murh as they can.. | expect to see
,? h M k E b d K H' Ot 00T V0 Aamcions.desmms) Paissidies said, “and you're the best stenographer I a bankruptey note any day
Braggo the Mon verybody Knows Him.
HOLD ON, YOU DON'T HAvE ) JUST LET ME HAVE THE TWO WHAT : ~ ME © — TAKE MONEY FROM COME, SPORT, ] , =
TO BUY TICKETS WHEN “ BEST SEATS IN THE HOUsE ! ME ! — FROM BRAGGO THE MONK, MOVE ON or’
YOU'RE WITH ME - EVERY.| MY FRIEND HERE, AND I WANT FOR_MEASLY THEATRE TICKETS 7 WHY I'tL PULL YOU <
BODY KXNOWs BRAGGO — | TO SEE THE SHOW,— YOU KNOW Y B IN  FOR Dis- D[
‘&so IN FReg ! ) W‘@ ORDERLY CONDUCT / ‘ g s
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The Man and the Snow.
By WEX JONES.
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Namorrim &
- LESS the snow! But somehow my ‘old heart aches
As | watch the silvery drifting flakes
B - = R _ = N e T - AP PP - e et § L W = - N T I, T From the office window. Lord, | remember
The thousand ioys of a white December,
_— Back in the clean old country place,
Before | joined in this money race.
- Drift down, you flakes. When | shut my eves
It Ha )ened ln Blrdland Copyeight, 1807, by American-Journal Examiner The shiny white hill before me lies,
And up at the top & crowded sled
*j And beside me a girl all rosy and red
- = LES &O NOw Can't forget that, eh? Whigc::: down the hill and a couple of little d
DO BE CAREFUL KD:Y CH"RLE,Y EA\MAKES ME g grabbing tight at your jacke? and maybe a spill at ih. fm.‘ﬂ and sow feit a ,'.1::«1".01.":' :
NOWI JLL WATCH LIGHTED D121y 104 "/ hevaitery v a kuigat or sumebody old and as you pulied Rosy Cheeks out of a
drift—or you had a snow fort and you were \np wleon or 4Andre Lson and won a
You GOME AROUND glorious yietory, and Rosy Cheeks just ’!ppfr'f'l to be passing and saw thet yow'd
EVERY TIME won, and you bet she must have thought you weve a mighty fine fellow, and—ok, wei
—and gee, what fun il was to wait behind the cormer with 6 hard., fat spowbail and
when old Pompous came along let him have it just above the collay and ren: Lord
how you did run and laugh, and run and leugh and fall d,mn in the snow and just
LAUGH'
-
BLLSS the snow! But here | am lcimg and dieam: ng.
In a world that is mostly flim-flamming and scheming.
It took me away for a second or two
The sight of the snow. But this never will do;
I've got to get home; no end of a rush; .
Dmner. ome buumeu, more l’aulmeu‘ a crush
I wonder who Rosy Checks married?—Oh, well,
It's maybe—perhaps—oh, you never can tell
My coat and my hat! [ must hustle and go
Whew, how biting the air!  Curse the wind—and the snow!

Kiush and mush and mud and snow blowing all ever, and up and down, and
around-—-good Lovd! if there's a thing on carih | hate &non There's that truck
aplaghing wmud cll vver me~—why do they aliou ‘ he streeciz and (RLIP) ouch!?
strained my back that time, J'l] beli—nrvey will get as fa a the Rubway—no, 1
don’t want a paper—I don't care——right inlo a puddle. (WHANG! That little devil )

an outrage!—ichat are children coming lo!——iwe never threw snowballs in my young
days !
1 | 2 Inscrutable Myst
|l SEE THE PITTY SUNSHINE ! BABYS IN THE CARRIAGE - TRAVELLING ON THE RAILROAD, nscrutable ys erles
’

8 HOPE IT DOESNT RAIN!- OUT TO TAKE THE Al - TRAVELLING NIGHT AND DAY, By C. B. QUINCY.
| § s —————
| } MAMMAS COMING HOME TODAY SHE CAN NEVER COME TO GRIEF MAMMA HASNT SEEN THE KID WHY g s"@
' _ 1 I 3 | H ?

ON THE CHOO-CHOO TRAIN | WHILE (N PAPA'S CARE ! SINCE SHE'S BEEN AwAY ! WHERES THE &) . .G
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I tion,

*ulll at last he entered the city,

‘"'hy de mosquitoes mever bife frogs?— to reach the hidden mystery of life

Ernest Thompson Scton. Stumbi ln" onward through a dense for
HE Eager and Fearless [nvestigator '".:‘ .infrfx trees, the Fearless Investigaior

P r E : ) useq 1 amage 'h nt at the marve

f‘f nnture's mysteries set forth on his . -U,. ns th onfronted (he wor
Journey tbrou!h the juughu; deserts Hastily he jotted down

eixjd for;z_eus of the worid. Meetlug a ho How maony ia a pear?

rible Gila wonster in fiis path the Feariess 1% @n elderberry o

investigetor jotted doWwn another query: If one gooseberry iz a goosederry, why

Whuy do Gila monsters never cat sea
gulls? ‘
All around the Fearless Investigator the
deseri lay in 8 lnzy attliude, not troubling
to make the slightest response to his ques-
Ob, the mystery of things!

On went the Fearless nwnngnnr on,
on over mountains, through lakes, partly
over and parily throuzh country roads,
After a
asty glance around be jotted down an-
ofher question:

Why is a hare never bald?

But there was none to ancwer althoug

lmlg laughed lllhai 8 th e ques

are fwo not a geeseherry?

Mysteries ail, snd aho cau salve them?
The FeaMess Investigator sighed under
the Ruarden of the Unknown: it grew
heavier than ? n'd bear., And vet
was in a dalicatessen that he m#t another
question shrieking aioud for sojution:

Why don't eels flu?

%, the brooding mystery nf it: the prom-
{se that lay in ite disear ery! But on, ever
on, wer it the Fearless Investigator. Ploygh-
ne through the trackiess ocean he was
h n ted by a puzz‘ul housekeeper from the
szore. Ab, what a problem sbe presented:

Why do ;w% Ash ulway: jell?

Ab, mel o shall apswexr?
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